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‘The wtory oprma with: the slilpweok af |
hee steitiwir o0 wihilel  MEMs  Cloeviovs |
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thrope, wiv BEoglibshonan, aml T Ill:nn-,l
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10 the ship o recover v
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wits o dond Neh - The
anble Mike for higher
tucked them, Hiaka wan compeltind to |
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ness, e tianted Wintheope,  They on-
tered the 1u|wh Thist nighil wis pssind
vookting Bigh In e teve. The nox

fnge they desoended 1o the
All three conptructed lints
melven from tiulnun

T
trig whirgenl h ||
Iangd,  Thilrsr at-

for Hinke,
pesii. Laed by Riakee
e I worme elTe,
wiktor spring, Ml
wituation,

Lhydes

Blihe found w fresh
Lawlle foeed pn unpleasant
They planned thele camipalgn.

CHAPTER IX.—Continued,
Make amd Mise Leaslle turned to
stare at the droves of anlmnls moy-
fng ahout between them and the bor
dep of the tall grasgs.  Miss Leglle was
the first to speak. “They cin't be
cattle, Mr, Winthrope, There are Bome

with stripes, 1 do bolleve  they're
gebras!™
“Get  down!" commaonded Plake

“Thay're ull wild game. Those blg ox:
ke fellows to the left of the zobras
are cland. Whee! wouldn't we le In
it if we owned thot water hole? 111
bet 1'd have one of those fat boeves
fnside three doys”

YHow, 1 should enjoy a juley steak!™
murmured Miss Leslie,

“Raw or Jerked?” guestioned I!Iu\w

“What Ia ‘jerked? "

“Dried.”

“Oh, noi 1 mean Wrolled—just rod
foside."”

“1 prefer mine quite rare,
Winthrope,

“That's the way you'll get it, damned
rare—leg your pardon, Mlss Jenny!
Without fire, wa'll have the choiee of
raw or jerked."

“Horrors!"

“Jerked meat s all rlght.
your gnme In strips—"

“With a penknlfe!™ laughed Miss
Lealle,

Hiake stured nt herglumly. “Tbat'as
go, You've gor It baek on me—Duteh-
or & beef with a penknife! Wo'll have

ndded

You out

to take It raw, and deg-fashlon at
thot."

“Haven't 1 hoard of  bamboo
Knives? snld Winthrope

“Hamboo "

“Im sure 1 ean't say, but ag I re-

membor, it seems to me that the v
nish-11ke glage—"

“Silicn? Suy, that wonld ¢nt meat
Rut whore In—where In hades are the
bamboos?"

' osure T oean't &ny. Only I ore
memher it 1 have geen them in othe
or tropleal plnces, you know.'"

“Meantime 1 prefer coconnuts, until
we have a fire (o broll our stedks,” re
mirked Miss Leslie,

“Ditto, Miss Jenny, long'a we have
the nuts and no meat. I'm o vegetari-
an now—but maybe my mouth aln't
watering for something else.  Look at
all thoge chops and ronsts and slews
running ground out there!™

“They are making for the gross”
observed Winthrope, "Hadn't we bet:
ter start?™

“Nuts won't weleh so much without
the shelle. We'll eat right here

There were only a few nuis left.
They were drained and cracked nnd
soopped out, one after another.  The
last chanced to break evenly acrops
the middle,

“Hello.” snld Blake, “the Jower part
of this will do for a bowl, Miss Jen-
ny. When you've eaten the crean,
put it in your pocket. Say, Win, have
yon got the bottle and keys and—"

“All safe—everything.”

“Are you sure, My, Winthrope?"
asked Miss Leslfe, “Men's pockets
seem 8o open, Twilce 1've had to piek
up Mr. Blake's lockel.”

“Locket ™ echoed Bluke.

“Phe fvory locket. Women may be
curious, Mr, Blake, but 1 assure you,
1 did not look Inside, though—"

Lot me—glve it here—quick!™
giaped Maoke.

Startled by his tono and look, Miss
Legtie caught an oval shaped object
from the side pocket of the cont, and
thrpst it into. Binke's outstretehed
hand. For.a moment he stared at it,
uneble to believe his eyes; then he
leaped up, with a yell that sent the
droves of zebras mnd antelope fiying
fnto the tull griss.

“Oh! oh!" sereamed Miss Leslle
“Is it a snake? Are you bltten?”

“Ritten >—Yes, by John Burleyeorn!
Must have been fueey diunlk to put it
fn my cont. Always carry it in my
fob pocker. What a blasted infernal
fdtol I've been! Kick me, Win—klck
me hard!"

oI sny, Plake, what Is [t? 1 don't
guite tuke you. 1If yoit wounld only—"

“leet—fre! Can't you see? We've
got all hell beat! Look here.”

He spapped open the slide of the
supposed Jooket, and before either of

Yis cowpanions could realize what he
witld  be  about, was focusing the
Jons of n surveyor's magnifylng glass
upon the back of Winthrope's hand, |
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“Bitten? Yes, by

The Englishman Jerked ke band
nway—

“Ow! That burns!™

Binke shook the glnss in thelr be
wildered fuces,

“Look thera!" be shouted, “there's
fre; there's  woter; there's  birds'
egps and beefstenks! Here's where we
frek om the bhack trall, We'll smoke
out that Teopard fn short order!”

“You don't mean o say, Blake—"

“No; 1 mean to do! Don't worry.
You can hide with Miss Jenny on the
noint, whils T englneer the deal, Fall
in."

The day was sl fresh when they
found themsulves back at the foot of
the cliff, Here arose a healed debate
belbween the men.  Winthrope, stung
by Blake's jecring  words, inglated
upon sharing the attnek, though with
no grent enthusinsm. Muoch to Bloke's
durprlse, Miga Leslle enme to the sup:
port of the Engllshman,

“But, Mr. Blake," she argned, “you
say It will be perfectly safoe for us
here, I %o, it will ha safe for mysell
ulone."

“l enn play this game without him."

“No doubt. Yet if, as you say, you
expoet to keep off the leopard with
toreh, would it not be well to have
Mr. Winthrope at hand with other
torches, should yours burn out?"

“Yes: If 1 thought he'd be at hand
after the first scare’

Winthrope started® off almost-on a
run. At that moment he might have
fuced the leopard single-handed. Blake
chuckled ns he swung away after his
vietim, Within ten paces, however, he
prused to call back over his shoulder:
“Get nround the polnf, Miss Jenny,
and {f yon want something to do, try
brafding the coconnut fiber.”

Mins Leslle made no response; but
ghe stood for kome tlme gazing after
the two men. There was so much that
was charncteristic even In this rear
view, For all his anger and his haste,
the Englishman bore himself with an
alr of wellbred nleety. Mis  trim,
eroct figure needed only a fresh suit
to be irreproachable. On the other
hand, n careless observer, ot first
glonce, might have mistaken Blake,
with his finnnel shirt and shonldered
club, for & hulking navvy. But there
wns nothing of the navvy In his swing:
Ing stride or In the resolute polse of
his head ng he eame up with Win
thrope.

Though the glrl was not glven to re
fleetion, the confrast between the two
eonld not but fmpress her, Flow well
her conntryman—conrse, uncoltured,
but fill of brute strength and conrnie:
—fitted In with these primitlve sur-

roundings. Whereas Winthrope—and
herself—
She fell Into a kind of disquieted

brown study. Her oyes had an odd
look, both startled nud meditntive—
such a ook as might be expectéd of
ote who for the firat time Is peerins
benenth the surface of things, and
soes the nalked Realities of Life, the
real values, bared of masking conven-
fions: It moy hiave been that she was
secking to ponder the meaning of Yer
own existence—that she had eiviht o
gimpse of the vanity and wastelul-
uees, the utter futllity of ber llfe. At

John Barleycorn!"

the bost,
glimpse. DBut was not that enough?
ghe cried. “That
find coarse—ovan a brote;
least does things—I'll show Klm that
1 can do rl11m'.rr, too!"

spent the night,

oonrEe e,

from the thorn wounds.

despair of her awkwardness.

newed energy.
After mo lttle perseverines,

it Into cord. At best
work, and she did not

her fingers, when Winthrope
clife,
Ing up and hurrying to meet him,

In his eyes filled her with dread.

Her voice shrilled to a  soream:
“He's dead!"

Winthrope shook his head.

“Then he's hurt!—he's hurt by that

and left him—"

“No, no. Miss Geneviove, I must in-
elst! The fellow {8 mnot even
geratehed.”

“Then why—"

“1t was the horror of It all,
ally made me 111"

“You frlghtencd me almost to death.
DIA the benst chose vou?”

“Thnt would have been better, in a
way., Really, It waz horrible! I'm
still sick over it, Miss Genevieve,"

“fut tell me about §t. Did yon set
fire to the bnahes in the clefl, as Mr
Blake—"

“Yes; aftor we had fetched what we
could carry of that long grass—two hig
trisses, It grows 10 or 12 fent tall,
and |s now quite dry. Part of {t Blok
made into forches, and we fired the
bush all across the feot of the clelt.
Renlly, one would not have thooght
there was thit muech dry wool In =0
green o dell, On elther glile of the
vill the grass and brush Nared ke
tiader, and the flimes swep! up the
cleft far quicker than  we had  ex-
peeted, We conld hear them erackline
ol roaring londer than ever after the
smoke shut out our view."

"Surely, thern iz nothing so very
horrilile in that”

“No, ol, no; it was ool that. But
the bonst—tho loopard! At first we
honrd one ropr; then it was that
dreadful  snarling and  yelling—moast

It actu-

pwinl squalling! The wretched thim

¥

it ‘could only have boen

“Of what use are such people as 17"
man may he tough
but he at

Bhe hastened out around the corner
of the ¢l to the spot where they had
Hepe she gathered
together the coroannt husks, and sent-
Ing hevself In the shode of the over-
hanging ledges began to plek at the
It was eruel work for
hepy soft fingers, not vet [ully healed
At times the
pain and an overpowering senge of
Injury brought tears to her eyes; still
more often she dropped the work in
Yet nl-
ways she veturned to the task with re-

ahe
found how to twist the fiber and plait
It was slow
gee how she
should ever make enough cord for a
fish-line, Yet, as she canght the knaok
of the work and her fingers becume
more nimble she began to enjoy the
novel pleasure of producing something.

Shehnd quite forgotten to feel Injured,
and was learolng to endure with pa-
tlenee the rasping of the fiber betwesn
onme
clambering around the cormer of the

"What fs (t?" she exclnimed, spring-

He
wias white and quivering, and the look

savage creature, and you've run off

||':In|r- leaplng pnd tumbling down the
ptth, wll singed and blinde Hinke
fired the Llg triss of grass, and the
heawte pollisad vizht into the Bames It
wis  shovking nlly  shotlking!
The wretehod eroatin'e wilthed and
leapell nbaut 1 I plunged futo the
pool.  When It sotght (o craw) oxt,
nll blaek and bideows, Bluke wont ap
wned KITed [t witl his club—crushed in

| fts shull— Ught™

Miss Lonlle gazed at the annerved

| Engtivhman with calin seruting.

“BHut why should you feel s about
ft? she askod “Wns It not the
heast's Hie asalngt onre?

“fut ¥o horeible & deatht™

“'miogure Mr Blike would have pre.

ferredl to eliont the creattive had he
wpnn,  Having nothing else than Nre,
1 think 1t was all vory beave of Him,
Now we pre anre of wotled and food,
Hud we not bost e golng?™

It was feteh you
sont me,"

Wintlhirope spolie with pereeptible
stilfnose. o wius chagrited, not only
by her commendation of Hake: but
by the Indiferetce with which she had
met his agitation

They staried af onee. Miss Ledlie
Intie lewl. A= they royndod the point
sho cnnght sight of the smoke still
rising from the eloft. A tle later
ghe notfeed the yultures which wers
stremning down out of the sy from
Wl quirters other than seawnrd, Thelr
focal point soemed to he the trees ot
the oot of the cloft, A nearsr view
Whewed that thoey were nllehting in the
thorn bukhes on the south border of
the wool,

Of Make there was nothime 1o he

to thnt Dlake

soon Atll Migi Leslle, still in the
lead, pushed In among the teees, There
they (ound him erouched  be: (3

smnall fire, near the edgo of the pool.
He dld not look upm  Hin oyes wer
elvoted fnon bungry atare wpon sevieral
pleces of Hesh, suspended over the
flamns on spita of green twigs,

“Hello!" he sang out, as he heard
thely footstopa,  '“Just In time, Miss
Jenny. Your brolled steak’ll be ready
in short ordepr”

“Oh, butild up the fire!  ‘I'm simply
rivenous!” she exelalmed, between fm-
patlenee and dolight,

Winthrope was hardly

less Joon;

yot hls hunger did nol altogether
hlunt his eurlosity.

“1 suy, Blake," he Inguired; “whove
Hd vou get the meat ™"

“Stow it, Win, my hoy. This pin’t
n packing house. The siuff may be
tough, but it's pol—or—the other
thing, Here you are, Mlss Jeany.
Chew it off the stick.”

Thongh Winthrope had his  suspl

clong, he took the plece of half-hurned
flesh which Blake hended him In turn
and fell to eating without rther ques-
tion, As Blake had surmised, the
roast proved far other than teoder.
Hunger, however, lent It a most ap
petlelng fivar, The repnst  ended
when there was nothing left to devour.
Blake threw away his empty splt and
rose to stretoh, Ho walted for Miss
Loslle to swallow her last mouthiul
wnd then began to chuckle

“What's the joke? asked
thrope.

ke looked at him solemnly,

“Well now, that was downright
mean of me,” he drawled; “after rob
bing them, to Inugh at It:"

"Robbing who?"

“The buzeards.”

“You've fed us on leopard meat!
It's—it's disgusting!"
“1 found it filling,

Misg Jenny?"

Miss Leslle did not know whether to
laugh or to glve way to a feellng of
nausen. She did nelther,

"“Can we not find the spring of which
vou spoke?" she asked. “I am thirsty.”

“Wall, I guesn the fire is about burnt
out,” assented Blake, "Come on; wa'll
see”

The eleft now had a far différent as-
peet from what it had presented on
thelr first visit. The Ilnrgest of the
trees, though scorched about the base,
atlll stood with unwithored folinge,
little harmed by the fire. But many
of their small compunions had besn
killed and partly destroyed by the heat
and flames from the turning brush, In
places the fire was yvot smouldering.

{TO BE CONTINUELL)

Win-

How about you,

“Navigates” His Farm,

A story which almast parnllals that
told 'of Captl Gray, the sallor-farmer
of Toddy Pond, who is said to carry a
compass on his plow to run the fur
rows siraight. comes from Cranberry
{sles, Ono sea ecaptain, who enjoys
the proud distinction of owning one
of the very few horses on the biland.
got wlarmued for fear that he would
lose his bearings in the recent smoke,
and on the veraclous accouts of sober
| eltizens ok the blnnnele from. the

veusel and strapped it alongside the

| seat of his wagon, fearing thnt the
wenther might become so thick that
he would loge Ws bearlpgs and have
to navigate In what wis worse than a
foiz, It is eurrontly reporied that he
winits st bis temm o turn (o &lar
bourd or port. instead of the more
conventional Iandlubber terms usual
Iy employed. — hennehoe (Me}
Journal.

lasts longer whem I

‘I love you'

Mr. Brown (to new cook)—What is
your nume?

Cook—Mary, ir.

Mr. Brown—Dear me,

that is my
wife's name. Wao shall have to call
you something clse

Cook—Nover mind, call me Lily!

BABY'S WATERY ECZEMA.

Itched and Serltched Until Blood Ran
—850 Gpent on Usziess Treatments |
| —Disease Seemed Incurable.

Cured by Cuticura for $1.50.

“When my lttle boy wan two and a
half months old he broke out on both
cheoks with eczema. It wis the ltchy,
watery kind and we had to keep his
little hands wrapped up nll the timea,
aod If he wauld happen to get them
uneovered ho would elaw his face il
the blood streamed down on ks cloth-
Ing. We called in a physteinn ol once,
bui he gnve an ointment which was o
severs that my babe would scream
when it woas pnt on,  Wa ohanged
doetors and medicine until we had
spent fifty doliars or more and haby
wis getting worse, 1 Was s0 worn out
watehlng and earing for him night and
day that T almost felt sare the discase
was Incurable. Dot finally reading of
the good resalls of the Cutleurn Rem-
edies, 1 determined to (ry them., I
can teathfully sny 1
surprlsed, for 1 bought only a dollar
and a halfs worth of the Cutloura
Remedies (Cutloirs  Soap, Olotmont
and Pills), and they d1d more good than
all my doctors’ medieines I had tried,
and In fact entirely enred him. His
face is perfectly clear of the least
spot or gcar of anything. Mra. W. M
Comerer, Tlurnt Cabins, Pa, Sopt. 15,
1008."

Pouter Drog & Chem. Corp.. Hole i‘mu Bowton.

How She Knew.
The cartoonist’s wite was talking to
i friend.

“1 just know Fred dido’t want 1o
work ut the office Inst nlght” she
aaid,

“Why, how do vou know?" was
asked,

“Hecause (n his gleep he sald: ‘Well,

Il stay, but 1 don’t want to draw,'*—
Lippincott's Magnzine,
Not to Be Envied.
“After i, o tleh mosn only has
three meals & day”
“And no time o ot
ville Courfer-Journal.

"‘em."—Louls-

Wighrd Oil acts lilke o mustard plikter,
except that it is more effsctive and. 18 %0
mieh nieer and eleiner to use,

The wickeduess of other men wy

our own aver onr shoulder —Sendein
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To the ;,ums |h'- world Is very good;
to L& bad It s bad.—Smiles.
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Money talks; but
tell the truth,

°SF S
Syrupsfig
Etoae s Seana
QRS genily yeX pro
on\\?’:‘\l)ow{\s“c\m
the system effectuolly |
ASS\RS 0NN OVETEONNRG
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When You're Hoarse Use

ISO

CUR"™

THE BEST WEDICIKE FOR (Quceswf@ios |
§ Gives immediate relief. The fint

dose relieves your aching throat and
allays the irritation.  Guaranteed to
contain no opiates, Very palatable.
All Drggists, 25,
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In case of pain on the lungs Hamline
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In the Sunny San Luis Valley
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At 50 Cents per Acre to the State
Exclusive of Water Rights
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